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character 5 she is not likely to become a heroine of literary history.
Both she and Thackeray, whose own balance grew gradually more
assured, felt that theirs was a permanent relationship about which
they might build their lives.

The first hint that Brookfield did not intend to hold to his part
of the tacit agreement on which his wife and Thackeray relied was
his withdrawal to Southampton on the plea of illness in April,
1851, just before Thackeray scored his great success as a lecturer.
Brookfield no longer trusted his friend. One does not know pre-
cisely why. Perhaps whispering tongues had poisoned truth.
Perhaps he could not endure that his wife and Thackeray should
continue to enjoy a happiness from which he felt excluded. In
any event, when Thackeray returned from abroad in the latter
part of August, he found that Brookfield's treatment of his wife
had for some time past been outrageous. He held his peace for a
month, but on September 23 (it would appear) his patience reached
its breaking point. In Thackeray's presence Brookfield over-
whelmed his wife with the grievances he had accumulated in ten
years of marriage, and Thackeray, losing his self-control, rebuked
him in terms that he realized himself were unforgivable. Brook-
field was thus afforded an opportunity of insisting on a separation
between his wife and his friend. Seeing that they must part and
wishing to strengthen Mrs. Brookfield's purpose, Thackeray gave
his tongue free rein. "I stabbed the husband express," he wrote
later, "to put her up as high as I could and to make zusamenkunft
impossible." Thackeray never again gave Brookfield his con-
fidence. When Lord and Lady Ashburton brought the two men
together five weeks later, their reconciliation was purely formal.
Thackeray said in effect, "Let us be friends, but at a distance." To
his mind Brookfield's action, coming three years after he and Mrs.
Brookfield had been allowed to make their friendship the emo-
tional center of their lives, was nothing less than treason. Towards
Mrs. Brookfield his feelings were mixed. He believed that in
giving him up, she was doing her duty, but the natural man in him
was unsatisfied. What a small return he had received for years of
devotion! His vanity was grievously hurtj he wondered if after